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REFLECTIONS on the SIZE of cur GLOBE. 


I+ is not as eafy as we imagine to be certain of the 
fize of our earth. ‘There is indeed but one longitude, 
yet there are two latitudes, north and fouth. Both 
begin at the equator: the one extends towards the north, 
and the other towards the fouth, as far as the poles, 
either ar€tic or antarctic. But no one has yet been able 
to yo as far as either pole, becaufe the mountains of ice 
in Greenland, and in the northern feas, have always 
obftructed the paflage. However, thanks to the geome- 
tricians, we at prefent know nearly the fize of our 
globe; and, according to the moft exact calculations, 
the furface uf the earth is nine millions, two hundred 
thoufand, and eighty-eight fquare leagues. ‘The water 
takes up two thirds of that fpace ; fo that what remains 
for terra firma fs reduced to three millions and ninety 
fix thoufand {quare leagues. It hasbeen calculated, that 
there may be, at leait, three thoufand millions of ‘men 
but, perhaps, in reality, there are not 
raore than one thoufand-and fourfccre millions; of 
which there are, in Afia, 650 millions; in Africa, 150 
millions ; in America, 150 millions; in Europe, 170 
millions. Ii, then, we fuppofe the earth is inhabited by 
one thoufand millions of men, or thereabouts, and that 
thirty three years make a generation, it follows, that, in 
that fpace of time, there die one thoufand millions. 
‘Thus, the number who die on earth amounts to 


npon the earth ; 


Each year, 30,@00,000 
Each day, 82,000 
Each hour, 3»400 
Each minute, 6o 
Fach fecond, I 


This calculation muft- neceffarily ftrike us. If the 
mortality is fo great every year, and even every hour, is 
it not probable that he who reflects on it may himfelf be 
one of thofe which fwell the liit of the dead? It is at 
leaft certain that it ought td lead us often to ferious reflec- 
tions, Now, at this moment, one of our fellow-crea- 
tures is going out of the world; and, before this hour 
be pailed, more than three thoufand fouls will have 
entered into eternity. Whata motive for thinking often 


and feriouily upon death! Prodigioufly great as the 





earth appears, it’s greatnefs vanifhes at once, when we 
come to compare this globe to the other worlds which 
roll over our heads. ‘The earth is then, in comparifon 
of the whole univerfe, what a grain of fand is to 
the higheft mountain. 

But, how does this thought exalt thee in our eyes! 
How inexpreflible and infinite does thy greatnefs appear, 
O thou Creator of heaven and earth! The world, and 
all it’s inhabitants, are before thee as adrop in the ocean, 
or as the light atoms which float in the air. And what 
am I, amongft thefe thoufand millions of inhabitants of 
the earth? What am I before thee! thou immenfe, 
infinite, and eternal Being! : 

Pe? 8 Cette 
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ON THE TIMES. 
\ \ HAT amiable---what admirable times have 


been! when poverty was accounted a virtue, Juxury 
detefted, the love of one’s country fuperior to parental 
affetion, and merit the means of prcierment alone! 
But how ftrangely are the minds of men corrupted! 
Honefty, that god-like virtue, has been derided: villainy 
has been encouraged: the amor patriz has been faid--- 
<< to be no more than the love of an afs for his ftall.”’ 
TRUTH. 
PPA PPP POPUP AA 


DIFFIDENCE. 


Constper that it is a fure indication of good fenfe 
to be diffident of it. Wethen, and not till then, are 
‘ 

growing wife, when we begin to difcern how weak and 
unwife we are. An abfolute perfection of underitand- 
ing is impoflible: he makes the neareft approaches to it 
who has the fenfe to difcern, and the humility to ac- 
knowledge, its imperfeCtions. Modefty always fits 
graceful upon youth; it covers a multitude of faults, 
and doubles the luftre of every virtue which it feems to 
hide: the perfections of men being like thofe flowers 
which appear more beautiful wher their leaves are 

litth> contracted and folded up, than when they are full 
blow, and difplay themfelves without any rcferve to 


| the view. 
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THE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGING THE PASSIONS. 
EXEMPLAFIED IN THE HISTORY OF M. DE L& PALINIERE, 


Tranflated from the French, 


Continued from page 402. 


] RECEIVED noanfwer that night, but the next morn- 
inga letter from Sinclair was brought to my bed; I trem- 
bled whjle I opened it, and read as follows : 

6 It is true I was your friend, but you never were mine; 
you ! who openly avow you have long fufpe&ted me of the 
bafeft of all perfidy ; you! who have believed me the vileft 
of men; were you ever my friend? Oh, no !---I own 
I faw your jealouly, but imagined your heart difavow red 
the mean fufpicion, and ultimately trufted me: ; I thought 
you fuppoled itan involuntary palflion, and bitioved J de-- 
ceived myfelf in my own feelings ; therefore I concluded 
your jealoufy extravagant only and capricious, but that you 
could not for amoment doubt the probity of your friend, 


Such was the optnion I hed of you ; in deftroying this 
belief, you have forever deftroyed the friendfhip of which 


it was the bafis, Appearances youalledge were fo ftrong 
in this laft inftance, Lut have you not eccufed mein your 
heart a thouland times previous to this event ? Befides, 
when the honour of a wife and a friend is in queftion, 
ought we to judge from appearances ? 

** Being determined never to fee you again, it ismy 
duty here to clear up whatever may appear my fterious 





in the condu€ of your wife. Her prudence would never | 


fuifer her to hear a fecret from a perfon of my age ; her 


certain of this ; therefore, in confiding her own to Julia, 
fhe was affured I fhould remain a ftranger to that confi- 
dence, fo long as it was neceflary you fhould be {o too. 
On the other hand, Belinda, doubtful of your dilcretion, 
and mortally fearing I fhould open my heart to you, ex- 
a&ted a promite that I abfolutely would not; and to en- 

age me more readily and firmly, protefted fhe was irrevo- 
cably refolved not to confide the fecret to any one perfon, 
no, noteven to Julia ; neither was it till yefterday that 
I difcovered this artifice. 

“ Afier this explanation, when you will underftand 
the excefs of your injuftice, it is to be hoped you will 
feel, at the fame time, how terrible it is never to fee our 
miftakes till they are paft reparation, The reafonings and 
countfels of friendfhip have been all ineffe€tual ; experi- 
ence, I hope, will bring conviétion, Remember, that to 
diftruft without ceafing thofe that are deareft to you, to 
cherifh improbable and dreadful fulpicion againft them, 
isan infupportable felf-punifhment, and the torment of 
the wicked and the weak, 

‘* Farewell! you have loft a faithful friend! I an 
illufion! but that illufion was too dear to me not to be 
for ever regretted! What focial moments have yon 
foregone! what ties have you diffolved ! Unhappy man! 
1 bewail your fate, However, a new fource of felicity 
prefents itlelf; you wiil foon be.a father; may you be a 
happy one!” 

As | ended the Jetter, my uncle entered hatftily j:.to 
my chambe) Rife inftantly, faid he, Julia afk. for 





you; the has paffled a fhocking night; yelterday’ s buf- 





nefs has had an effe&t which, in her fituation, may be 
fatal, 

An effet! what effe& ? Good God! cried I, fend to 
Paris for help inftantly. 

I have dune that already, faid my uncle; but in addi- 
tion to her trouble, fhe has received news from Paris 
which fhe has {carcely ftrength to fupport. Belinda has 
written hera note, which contains nothing very intereft- 
ing; but Julia hearing this note was brought by the valet 
de chambre, fhe would {peak to him, and learned that 
Belinda has feen her uncle, declared her marriage, and 
he has determined never to look upon her again. The 
relation has mortally affli€éted Julia, and the more fo, for 
that you alone have been the caule, 

During this explanation, I dreffed myfelf with a bleed- 
ing heart, and flew to my wife. I found her in a fever, 
and fuffering the pangs of labour, The phyfician ar- 
rived, and foretold the conlequences, for the famine even- 
ing fhe mifcarried, Incontolable for the lofs of her 
child, fhe could not diflemble her grief: See, faid fhe, 
bitterly weeping, fee what you coft me, 

This cutting reproach, the firft fhe ever made me, 
compleated my diftrefs. I had mylelf in horror! fup- 
poled mylelf detefted! and, far from endeavouring to 
redrels the wrongs I had” done, I aggravated them bya 
gloomy defpair, 

As foon as my wife was capable, we returned to Paris, 
In vain did fhe endeavour to conceal her grief; fhe 
moaned over her late lofs, and wept for her friend; for 


frien’ Belinda was fu ficiently acquainted with her to be | Sinclair, inflexible and determined to fee me no more, 


had taken his wife into the fartheft part of Poitou; add 
to which, Julia had ftill another fubje& of affli€ton, not 
lefs fevere than the former, 

All Paris was acquainted with my jealoufy; and the 
hiftory of the pocket-book, and my behaviour, had been 
toldathoufand different ways. The avowal of Sinclair’s 
marriage had not jultified Julia in the eyes of the multi- 
tude, who had been deceived too by falfe recitals; they 
concluded, from my fury and my rupture with Sinclair, 
it was impoflible fhe fhould be innocent. Julia imme- 
diately faw, by the manner in which fhe was received in 
the world, fhe had loft that confideration and re{peét 
which, til then, had ever been paid to her virtues, 

With feclings too acute for confolation, and too proud 
to complain, fhe cherifhed in her heart afecret and cruel 
chagrin. 1 faw'the injuftice fhe fuffered, J] imagined her 
grief, I felt ftronger than ever how much reafon fhe had 
to hate me, for being the fole author of all her troubles ; 
concluding myfelf, therefore, the obje& of her refentment 
and averfion, I endeavoured not to confole her, and attri- 
buted the gentlenels with which fhe treated me to princi- 

le only, not love. Such reiterated fancies, by increafing 
my defpondency, foured my impetuous temper to that 
degree, that I became each d..7 more and more iullen, 
favage, and infupportable, 

Several months paffed thus, till at laft, perceiving 
Julia’s health daily decline, and that fhe was ready to fink 
under her woes, | fuddenly took a refolution to part from 
her, and give her back her liberty. 

(To de continued, ) 
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For tue New-Yorx Weexrty Macazine. 
ON DISCRETION, 


‘Pike are many fhining qualities in the mind of 
man, but there 1s none fo ufeful as difcretion: It is this 
which gives a volue to all the reft, which fets them at 
work in their proper times and places, and turns them to 
the advantage of the perfon who is pofleffed of them. 
Without it learning is pedantry, wit impertinence, and 
virtue itlelf looks Like weeknefs, Difcretion is the per- 
fe&tion of reafon, end a guide to usin all the duties of 
life; and does not only makea man the matter of his 
own parts, but allo of other men’s, 

The difcreet man finds out the talents of thofe he 
converfes with, and knows how to apply them to proper 
ufes. He carries his thoughts to the end of every aétion, 
and confiders the molt diftant, as well as the moft imme- 


diate effeéts of it, 





SSS —S== 
Narurat Hisrory or tHe LION, 








\ \ HAT diftinguifhes this animal’s appearance from 
others, is chiefly his head, neck, chin, and fhoulders 
being covered with long thaggy hair like a mane, It has 
very ftrong limbs, and a long tail with a tuft of hair at 
the end. ‘The colour is tawny, except on the belly, 
where it inclines to white, The length of the largeft 
lion from the nofe to the tail, is about eight feet, The 
lionefs is lefs, and has no mane, 

Climate Jittle affetts this noble animal. He fubfifts as 
well-under the frigid poles, as beneath the torrid zone, 
while moft other animals are adapted to live in particular 
latitudes, 

The lion abounds chiefly in the torrid zone, where 
they are the largeft and moft tremendous, The burning 
fun and arid foil feem to inflame their nature to the 
greateft height of favage ferocity, The lions in the colder 
regions, {uch as mount Atlas, are much inferior in ftrength 
and fpizit. The torrid zone affording few rivers or foun- 
tains, caufes the lion to live in a perpetual fever, which 
excites in hima fort of madnefs that is fatal to every 
animal he meets. It is, therefore, happy this ferocious 
creature, as travelleys in general relate, are daily declining 
in the number of the fpecies. But, perhaps, were they 
to be entirely extirpated, other animals, on which they 
prey, might be too numerous for the fafety and welfare 
of the inhabitants of thofe dreadful countries, We had, 
therefore, better leave the proportioning the number of 
this snimal to him, who meafures all things by the fcale 
of his unerring wifdom and providence. The eyes of a 
lion are always bright and fiery, even in death, The 
paws, teeth, eyes, and tongue, perfeétly refemble thofe of 
acat. ‘There is fcarcely any difference in their internal 
parts. 

ADVICE, 

NEVER indulge in ridicule on religious fubje&s ; nor 
give countenance to it in others, by feeming diverted 
with what they fay. This, to people of good-breeding, 
will be a fufficient check. 





Hee TT LB - 


ANECDOTE or Da. JOHNSON, 


\ \ HEN Dr, Percey firft publifhed his Colle&ion of 
Ancient Englifh Ballads, perhaps he was too lavith in 
commendation of the beautiful fimplicity and poetic 
merit he fuppofed himfelf to difcover in them, This 
circumftance provoked Johnfon to obferve one evening 
at Mifs Reynolds’s tea table, that he could rhyme as well, 
and as elegantly, in common narrative and converfation, 
For inftance, {ays he, -; 

As with my hat upon my head 
1 walk’d along the Strand, 


I there did meet another man 
With his hat in his hand. 


Or to render fuch poetry fubfervient to my own imme- 


diate ufe, 
I therefore pray thee, Renny dear, 
That thou wilt give to me, 
With cream and fugar foften‘d well, 
Another dith of tea. 
Nor fear that I, my gentle maid, 
Shall long detain the cup, 
Whea once unto the bottom I 
Have drank the Jiquor up. 
Yet hear, alas! this mournful truth, 
Nor hear it with a frown: 
Thou can‘ft not make the tea fo faft 
As I can gulp it down. 
And thus he proceeded through feyeral more ftanzas, tiil 
the Reverend Critic cried out for quarter, having felt 
the keennefs of the Doétor’s fatire in its fulleft force, 


nnn KEES >>>? 
REMARKABLE COURAGE, 








Henry the Fourth of France, always fhewed great 
intrepidity and generofity towards his enemies, even to 
thofe who, ftimulated by a fanatic zeal, wifhed ta take 
away his life. ‘The hiftonian Le Grain records an ad- 
venture which happened to this Monarch with one 
Captain Michau, who had pretended to defert from the 
Spanifh fervice, and go over to that of Henry, in order 
to find an opportunity of affaflinating him, One day, 
fays that hiftorian, as Henry was hunting in the foreft of 
Allas, he perceives Captain Michau at his heels, wel] 
mounted, and with a couple of piftols cocked and primed: 
the King was alone, no afliftance was at hand, as it is the 
cuftom of hunters to be fcattered from one another, 
Henry, feeing Michau approach, faid, in a bold and 
determined manner, Captain Michau, alight ; I want to try 
whether your horfe be as good a one as you fay heis, Michau 
obeyed ; the King mounted his horfe, and, tuking the 
two piftols, faid, Haff thou a mind te kill any one? I have 
been told that thou hadftadefign to kill me; but tt ts in my 
power to hill thee, if I chufe. As he faid this, he fired the 
two piftols into the air, and ordered Michau to follow 
him, ‘The Captain, after many excufes, too< his leave in 
| two days after, and never again made his appearance,— 





FROM LAVATER. 


TILE more you can forget others who fuffer, and dwell 





upon yourlelf who fuffer not, the more contemptible is 
your felf-love, 
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TO ORLANDO. 


New-York, June 24, 1796. 
Sir, 


ee 

Wuom the fhoe fits, let him wear it,’’ is an old 
1aying, and pardon me if | apply it to yourfelf: For, by 
he whole ftrain of your epiftle Iam led to fuppofe I 
have * hit the right nail upon the head,’’ and that you 

e one of thofe whom I have made bold to fpeak of with 
such difre/peét, in the firft paragraph of my laft letter to 
Ethicus,---Although you feemingly endeavour to aé& the 
hypocrite in part of the contents of your epiftle, yet I 
think your real charaéter is vifible enough without the 
affiftance of a per{pe€tive 

No one but an idiot would have fuppofed that I ex- 
cluded none of the male part of the creation from the 
charge of feduflion, Heaven forbid that I ever fhould 
fofter fuch an idea.--- Were you pollefled of one grain of 
Jenfe, you would not have come forward with fuch a 
weak charge; not ony weak, but fooljh.---A guilty perfon, 
in his confufion, will lay hold of any thing, witha hope 
that he may thereby crufh his antagonift; but you have 
fadly miftaken your point; inflead of filencing me, as 

eu, no doubt, thought, it has been the means of roufing 
me to defend my affertions, fully refolved not to ‘* recede 
‘“ from them,” 

Aslam confcious of having committed no crime, ] 
feel no gratitude move in my breaft towards you for 
your promifed ‘ pardon,” 

How full-of vanity is man! and you, Orlando, have 
no imall portion of it,---I have been confidering what I 
{hall liken you unto; andat length have found your picture. 
Yes, you bear a ftriét refemblance to ZEfop’s daw in bor- 
rowed plumes. For, puffed up with your own great tnefs 
and felf conceit, and luppofing me not capable of with- 
ftanding your rhetoric, you have fondly imagined that 
I owned to you I wrote what was not right---that, 
trembling at my own diminutive appearance, in the moft 
fubmiffive manner | approached your “ ear,’’ and there 
in faltering accents uttered the following--‘*O Orlando! 
“QO! fecond Don Quixote, fenfible of my own 
* littlenels, 1 have ventured to intercede with you for a 
“ pardon, for attacking in fuch a barbarous manner, a 
“ charaéter called a feducer.---Deign but by one flight 
nod of your head, to convince me, you have granted 
“ forgiv enels for my truly unpardonable offence! ! !’’---- 
Such, no doubt, have been your thoughts, till almoft 
arifen to reali ty you haye firetched forth your hand for 
the purpofe of levelling me to the floor, and, O horrid 
to relate! have forely bruifed it againft the wall! 

Was I certain of my being cenfured by thofe whofe 
caule I endeavoured to vindicate, I fhould be forry 
yadeed, 

Your’s, &c. 


MELPOMENUS. 








MAGAZINE, 


A LAUDABLE INSTANCE OF AVARICE. 


Misers are generally charafterized as men without 
honour, or without humanity, who live only to accu- 
Lit FORM and to this paflion facrifice every other happi- 
nefs. They have been defcribed as mad-men, who, in 
the midft of abundance, banifh every pleafure, and make 
from imaginary wants, real neceflities. But few, very 
few, correfpond to this exaggerated pi€ture; and, per- 
haps, there is not one in whom all thefe circumftances 
aré found united. Inftead of this, we find the fober 
and the induftrious branded, by the vain and the idle, with 
this odious appellation; many who by frugality and la- 
bour, raife themielves above their equals, and contribute 
their fhare of induftry to the common ftock. 


Whatever the vatn or ignorant may fay, well were it 
for fociety, had we more of this charafter among us, In 
general, thefe clofe men are found at laft the true bene- 
fa€tors of fociety. Wath an avaricious man we feldom 
lofe in our dealings, but too frequently in our commerce 


with prodigality. 


A French prieft whofe name was Gardinet, went for 
a long time by the name of the Griper, He refuled to 
relieve the moft apparent wretchednels: and by the fkil- 
ful management of his vineyard, had the good fortune to 
acquire immenfe fums of money. The inhabitants of 
Rheims, who were his fellow-citizens, detefted him; 
and the populace, who feldom love a mifer, wherever he 
went, received him with contempt. He ftill, however, 
continued his former fimplicity of life, his amazing and 
unremitting frugality, This good man had long experi- 
enced the wants of the poor in the city, particularly in 
having no water but what they were obliged to buy at an 
advanced price; wherefore, that whole fortune which 
he had been emafling, he laid out in an aquedu€, by 
which he did the poor more ufeful and lalting fervice, 
than if he had diftributed his whole income in charity 
every day at his door, 








BEAU -T.Y. 


Tus huthan genius, with the beft affifance and the 
fineft examples, breaks forth but flowly ; and the greateft 
men have but gradually acquired a juft tafte and chafte 
fimple conceptions of beauty. At an immature age the 
fenfe of beauty is weak and confufed, and requires an 
excefs of colouring to catch its attention: it then prefers 
extravagance and rant to juftnefs; a grois falfe wit to 
the engaging light of nature; and the fhowy, rich, and 
glaring, to the fine and amiable. This is the childhood 
of tafte; but as the human genius @rengthens and grows 
to maturity, if it be aflifted by a happy education, the 


fenfe of univerfal beauty awakes; it begins to be dil- 
gufted with that falfe and mifhapen deception that pleated 
before, and refts with delight on elegant implicity, on 
pictures of caly and unaffetts sd grandeur. 











FOR JUNE, 


THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION, 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOvUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranflated from the German of Tfchink, 


{Continued from page 406.) 


Leounuins ICATED my diftrefs to the Count, who 
found iny doubts well founded but not indiffoluble. In 
‘“* cafes where different duties crofs each other,’’ faid he, 
* not the feart, which is a blind and partial guide, but 
‘+ yeafon ought to decide, and the latter always will de- 
*‘ clare for that party which is fupported by the ftrongeft 
‘arguments, What motivescan you alledge for your re- 
‘** turning to your father ? Filial love? This fentiment isa 
** facred one; but is your vow to travel to Fr**ce lefs fo? 
*‘and are not the duties you owe to your country and 
** your lawful king, two additional important motives 
‘‘ which {peak loudly for your journey to Fr**ce ? You 
‘* fee for which fide the greateft number of motives de- 
‘cides ; let us now examine whither the weight of 
** motives inclines the feale. For what purpofe are you 
‘‘toreturn to the arms of your father ? in order to af- 
* ford him the piea/ure of feeing you once more, and bef- 
* towing his paternal benedi@ion upon you. For what 
* purpofe did the Unknown fend youto Fr**ce ? Was 
“it not for the deneft of your country, and the lawful 
‘‘ king ? What motive is moft important, that of giving 
‘ pleafure or being ufeful ? What duty is moft preffing, 
** that of fatisfying the wifhes of a father, or that of ac- 
‘‘complifhing thole of one’s country ? But let us now 
‘‘examine the confequences, Ifyoutravelto Fr**ce, 
‘* your father may perhaps die without having feen you 
** once more, and this 1 cannot deny, would be painful 
to you and to him; however his grief will be cured 
* by death, and yours by time, Buthow could you re- 
** pair the damage which your country would receive 
** by your return to your father P It is evident that Hier- 
‘* manfor intends to make ufe of your affiftance as a chief 
‘‘fpring in the great machine which his wifdom has 
** compoled for effe&ing the reftoration of the old King, 
‘¢and thereleale of your country, What would you fay 
“if yeu, by obeying the laft command of your father, 
**fhould put a flopto, or perhaps entirely undo the mo- 
** tion of the machine ? or do you know what an impor- 
‘tant influence your journey to Fr®*ce may have on its 
‘motion ? It is at leaft certain that Hiermanfor makes 
‘ule of that journey asa mean of executing the great 
*¢ plan which he has formed ; and how much he has it 
“fat heart you may conclude from the emphafis with 
“ which he has exhorted you not to fuffer your journcy 
‘* to be retarded by any thing ? you promifed upon oath 
‘ to execute your commiffion faithfully, and now you 
© hefitate whether you fhall keep or break your promife,”’ 


‘* T will keep it !"’ I exclaimed, covered with fhame. 
Yet the powerful influence of filial tendernefs will ex- 
‘ cule my momentary helitation,”’ 











1795: 413 


“ Your Grace !” faid the Count, taking me kindly by 
the hand, ** the fweeteft reward awaits you. Do you re- 
**colle& that promife P”’ 

This unex peéed turn, entirely changed my whole dif- 
polition of mindin amoment. I would have travelled 
toFr**ce, from notives of duty, but was hurried on by 


a fecret charm, which exerciled a fwect power ov er 


my heart, and made me anxious toexecute my commiflion 
with all poffible expedition, All the delightful enchant- 
ing pictures of the preceding night crowded again on my 
imagination; Amelia feemed to bid me go to Fr*¥*ce, 
her image expelled that of my father, I fancied I heard 
the exhortation of the Unknown, of my country, and the 
old King: the voice of honour and love filenced that of 
adying father ; the idea that he perhaps had been the 
caufe of my feparatiou from Amelia, that the deed of 
which he had been accufed by theapparition might have 
alienated her heart from me, made my blood ferment with 
additional violence; I had no reft, and ordered the fer- 
vant to prepare for our departure without delay, 

“ Not forafh ! my Lord!” faid the Count, * you can- 
*‘ not obey the commands of your father ; however, you 
“ought at leaft not to offend him, His invitation de- 
** ferves an excule if you do not accept it.’’ 

I was fenfible of the juftice of his reproach ; however, 
I could find no pretence which promifed to juflify my 
difobedience to his command. 

‘ T think I have hit upon fomething that will do,” faid 
the Count after fome meditation, ‘**I think—but I 
‘will goand fettle every thing-~”’ 

So faying, he left me abruptly. 
what he was about. 

After half an hour he returned with a furgeon : 

© You have been thrown off your horfe,”’ he faid to me, 
‘‘and received a violent contufion on pence left arm, 
«This gentleman will atteft it for the confderation of 
“twenty ducats ; you may fend the certificate to your 
‘s father, as a proof that 3 you cannot travel.” 


I could not conceive 


I paid the fum to the furgeon, received the certificate, 
wrote a few lines, and fent both to my father, 


We fettled that in cafe my father fhould write a fecond 
letter, the furgeon fhould return an anfwer in my name, 
pretending that on account of the inflammation of my 
arm, he could not allow me to make the leaft exertion, 
and keep my father’s letter till I fhould acquaint him by 
a few lines to what place I fhould wifh to have it fent, 
An additional prefent of twenty-five ducats made him 
promife tocxecute every thing with the greateft pun@uali- 
ty, and we got in our carriage. ‘* Why,” faid I, on the 
road to myfelf, ‘* why has Hiermanfor fele&ted me for 
‘¢ this fecret embaffy, in acountry which my father has 
8 fo frequently and anxioufly advifed me never to enter ? 
‘© What ground can he hope that the Queen will have 
“‘ have the kindnefs for metogranta prayer, the completion 
‘of which will prove fo detrimental to her brother ? 
** For what reafon has my father cautioned me fo repeated- 
‘ly againft a country, tothe centre of which Hierman- 
“ for allures me by the moft powerful arguments and pro- 
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**mifes ? On what ground does that fingular man expc& 
** meto have fo much power over the heart of the Queen 
Regent, whom I never have feen, while he on the other 
fide endeavours to fill my heart with fear and fulpicion 
with refpe& to the Regent, who never has {een, nor re- 
ceived the leaft injury from me? What may be the 
reafon that the Queen will receive me fo kindly, while 
my prefence in the capital is to be kept fo fecret from 
the King and his Prime Minifter? Has perhaps my 
father conimitted a crime againft the ftate of Fr**ce ? 
but how could I in that cale expeé& to be well received 
by the Queen ? Or arifes the hatred which the Regent 
entertains againft our family from private reafons, and 
‘if fo, why fhould my father think it fo neceflary to 
** conceal them from his fon ? Or fhould the favour of the 
Queen and the hatred of the King arife from one fource, 
will the former be obliged to conceal her interview 
with me from the monarch, from tear of the King, or 
of the confort of her bed ? did my father conceal from 
me the real reafon of his earneft injuné&tion to beware of 
the Fr**ch territory from political or domeftic mo- 
tives P Isthe favour of the Queen and the hatred of the 
King confined only to my father, or are they perhaps 
“extended to my perfon on account of my parent ? and 
‘if that fhould be the cafe, how great and of a fingular 
nature muit the obligations be whtch the Queen owes 
tomy father, if fhe fhall facrifice to his fon the intereft 
of her brother ? How great and fingular muft be the 
crime which my father has committed againft the 
King, fince the latter will punifh the fon for it with 
death ! Should perhaps the crime which my father has 
committed againft the Regent form the bate of the obli- 
gations which the Queen feems to owe to my pa- 
rent ?”’ 
Thefe queftions which I put to myfelf, in order to un- 
fold fo important a myftery, led me to no kind of certain- 
ty, but only to conjeétures which, however, foon were 
deprived of their force by other refleftions, for which 
reafon I refolved to check my curiofity till the expe&ed 
interview withthe Queen fhould put me ina way to de- 
vclope the my ftery in a more fatisfa€tory manner, 


se 


‘ 


- 


ec 


~~ 


6s 
ee 
ee 
‘ec 
te 
és 


‘ 


- 


. 


6 


ec 


Lad 


ee 
ee 
66 
«6 


¢ 


- 


és 
66 
< 
ce 
6s 
7 


~ 


«é 


«é 





Meanwhile we continued our journey with the greateft . 


expedition ; however, the impetuofity with which we 
drove caufed the carriage to be overturned within thirty 
miles of the frontiers of Fr**ce. I elcaped without the 
leaft injury, but the Count received a violent contufion 
on his left arm which obliged him to keep his bed four 
days, and taught us the dilagreeable truth, that impetuofi- 
tv leads as flowly tothe mark as tardineis, 


On the fifth day the impatience of the Count could not 
be bridled any longer by the arguments of the furgeon ; 
he infifled upon our departure, and we arrived in Fr**ce 
againft midnight, 

We continved our journey the night following, and 
arrived with the firft dawn of the twelfth day at P***s, 
Vhe Count went that very day to beg an audience of the 
Queen, amd his triumphant looks on his return gave me 
reafon to hope that he had fucceeded in his application, 
li:, words con€rmed the truth of my conjefure: *O!} 
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‘my Lord !” faid he, I have feen her, have put the 
‘papers in her hand—Heavens! what an amiable wo- 
‘man !—born to be a queen, fhe needs not the fhallow 
‘‘ affiftance of artificial dignity, in order to inftill that 
*¢ awe which cannot but feize even the ftrongeft mind at 
*< the fight of her! Born to conquer every heart, fhe knows 
** how to raife up to her, by her condeicending affability, 
‘* thofe whom thefplendor of her greatnefs has fubje&ed 
to her, The fenfation which prevailed in my heart 
‘when | ftood before her, was a mixture of profound 
** regard and confidence, which however made room for 
** the livelieft yoy, when the Queen, after the perufal of 
‘‘ the papers, approached me witha fifterly confidence, 
** faying, with unfpeakable ftweetnefs ;: * Dear Count, 
tell the uke of Ca**na, that I fhall be very glad to 
** fee him, that the King will go into the country to- 
‘* morrow afternoon, and that I expeé your friend at 
‘night.’ Then fhe told me what meafures we are to 
** to take in order to elcape the vigilance of intruding 
** looks, and diimiffed me, having previoufly made mea 
‘* prefent of this ring.’’ 

This account raifed my curiofity tothe higheft pitch of 
impatience, I fcarcely could await the night when I 
was to be introduced to the Queen, My hotel appeared 
tome a prifon, and time to proceed with the tardinefs of 
afnail, At length the wifhed tor hour arrived, It was 
ten o’clock at night when I went to the park which joins 
the palace, difguifed in the garb of an Italian Abbe, 
The chief lady of the bed-chamber who was waiting for 
usat the gate, conduéted us through feveral rows of trees, 
in order to know whether we were not watched by invi- 
fible witneffes, and then direfted her fteps towards the 
palace, requefting the Count to await my return behind 
a thick hedge. Having advanced .a few fteps, fhe turned 
intoa by walk leading to the walls of the palace, which 
on one fide, were covered with an efpalier, behind which 
my condutrefs bade me tofollow her. We had not pro- 
cecded twenty fteps when fhe defired me to flop, making 
fome motions againft the wall, upon which part of it 
opened in forma little gate, through which fhe puthed 
me, There [I was received by a fecond lady, who had 
been waiting for me with a dark lanthron, leading me up 
anarrow ftaircafe into an apartment which was faintly 
lighted,—Then fhe rung a bell and left me fuddenly. 

I had waited five minutes, and no one came. Un- 
defcrible emotions agitated my mind, I had waited five 
minutes more, when at length fomebody was ftirring in 
the next room, A fecret door was opened, and the 
Queen appeared on the threfhold, with a light in her 
hand. My head bowed to her while my heart met her, 
harrowed by ftrange fenfations. Her eye gazed at mea 
long while, and her wan cheeks affumed a crimfon hue, 
** Are you the Duke of Ca*ina?” the faid after a long 
filence, with an undefcribable {weetnefs, and in a trem- 
bling accent, “ Yes, Iam the Duke of Ca*ina !’”? wes my 
reply. ‘ Then follow me!” fhe refumed. I foliowed and 
fhe feated herfelf on a fofa, commanding mete take a feat 
by her fide, ‘*Give me leave moft gracious Qucen,” 
faid I, bending my knee, “ previoufly*to addrefs a prayer 


© to your Majefty, to which nothing but the confidence in 
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‘the greatnefs of your foul, and love for my country, 
© could have emboldened me.’’ 

“ Not befoie yourite and take a feat by my fide !” fhe 
replied, raifing me up. 

Her unexpeéed gracious condelcenfion, and a certain 
perplexity which the feemed anxious to conceal, con- 
founded me fo much, that I could not find a proper pre- 
amble to my prayer, and yet I had taken fo much care to 
prepare mytelf for that occafion, She relieved me from 
my confufion, which fhe feemed not tonotice, ‘Count 
* Clairval,”’ faid fhe, ‘* has delivered to me, the day be- 
‘* fore yefterday, fome papers which have prepared me for 
** your vilit andl prayer,” 

‘© Then it will be no fecret to your Majefty, that a de- 
‘‘ fign is carrying on to deliver my opprefled country 
‘* from the tyrannic yoke of Sp**n, and to reftore the 
‘ reigns of government tothe tawful King? Iam come, 
* moft gracious Queen, to implore you in the name of 
‘‘ juftice, to make ufe of your powerful influence in 
* behalf of that undertaking.’ 

‘“ How ? I fhould lend my affiftance to a defign 
** tending to injare my brother ?’’ So faying, fhe looked 
at me, not with anger, but with an unde(fcribable 
inguifitivenels. ; 

‘‘Moft gracious Queen! I could----it is----if your 
& Majefty——”’ 

‘* How could you form the defign to travel hither in 
“order to ftir up the fifter againft the brother? Dear 
‘ Duke, you cannot but confefs that this is rather fingu- 
‘lar, How did this idea come in your head ?” 

‘* Is it poffible your Majeity fhouild be ignorant of what 
‘** has prompted me to rifk this daring ftep? Should not 
‘¢the papers which the Count has put in the hands of 
** your Majefty, have cleared up this point in a fatisfac- 
** tory manner P”’ 

‘¢ Thofe papers contain nothing but a previous account 
“of your arrival, of the impending revolution, and 
‘* proofs of its juftice, The writer neither has figned 
“his name, nor do I know the hand-writing.”’ 

This I had not expeéted, having been confident that 
Hiermanfor would have difcovered himfelf to the Queen, 
in order to fupport my prayer by his authority. You 
may therefore eafily conceive how great my confternation 
was, when 1 flaw myflelf neceflitated to enforce, as an 
utter ftranger to the court, a prayer which could not but 
appear to the Queen daring to the highelt degree. My 
confternation was too great to be concealed, ‘ Speak 
‘‘ without fear:’’ faid the Queen, with inimitable fweet- 
nefs, 
** to take this ftep,.” 

“© An unknown being,”’ I exclaimed, ** that has haunt- 
‘© ed me every where on my travels, has diré@ed all my 
‘* a@ions with irrefilible power, governs me invifibly, 
** with equal goodnefs and terror, has iaved me froma 


** watery grave, and penetrated through the flames in order 


** to fave the pi€ture of my mother,” 


A glowing rednefs covered the countenance of the | 


Queen, ‘ Your mother?” fhe ftammered, * the pic- 
** ture of your mother ?”’ 


“Jt is a miniature painting, fet in jewels---” 


‘* Tell me without rejerve, who has perluaded you’ 
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‘¢ Have you got it with you ?” fhe enquired haftily, 

It was in my letter-cafe. I took it out of the cafe 
fhe received it with trembling hands, holding it againft 
the light, and endeavoured in vain to check the tears 
which were ftarting from her eyes; her bofom was 
heaving violently, as if retaining with difficulty the ve-- 
hement emotions which feemed to be going to burft forth. 
She fixed her eyes a long while on the piture in filent 
emotion, as it feemed to gain time for recovering from 
the ftrong effe& of fenfations, the fource of which, I was 
unable to divine. 

“¢ Is fhe dead ?”’ fhe enquired at length, without look- 
ing at me, 

‘¢ She died twelve years ago,”’ I replied, fighing, 
(To be continued, ) 
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MARRIED, 


On Wednefday evening the 15th inft. at Philadelphia, 
by the Rev. Mr. Abercrombie, Major E. Hopkins, late 
of Georgia, to Mrs. Sims of this city. 

On Friday evening the 17th inft, by the Rev. Dr. 
Fofter, Mr. Asrauam Decraw, to Mifs Saran Sio- 
cum, both of this city. , 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Miller, 


Capt. James PrenpercastT, to Mifs Mary Burjeau, 
both of this city. : 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


WE are much indebted to Mati pa for her beautiful 
poetic produttion, which we regret, came too late for 
this number; we flatter ourfelves fhe will continue a 
correfpondence, which muft afford infinite pleafure to 
every reader, ‘The piece figned C, S. Q. is received, and 
fhall have a place as foon as poffible. The beautiful 
Elegiac lines by Ereciocraruus fhall be given the firft 
vacancy. 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 19th to the 25th inft. 





Days of the Thermometor obferved at Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P.M. winds. on th? WEATHER. 
deg. 100deg. 100 deg. 100} & 1.6. |” 8. 1. 6. 
June 19] 76 79 75 80 nwdo.do] clear light wind. 
20/72 50 72 72 N. SE. do. cloudy do. clear. 
21168 25 74 50 71 se.do, do. cloudy do. clear. 
22/49 5% 75 50 72 se s. do. clear do. do. 
23} 08 75 70 23 E. s. do. clear do. do. 
24 | 67 76 73 s. do. do. clear do. do. 
25172 77 25 $0 s. do. do. clear cloudy clear. 
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EPIGRAM. 


ON MEETING A MEDICAL FRIEND, ANB MENTIONING THE DEATR 
OF A PENURIOUS ACQUAINTANCE, 
‘© So Dicx is dead !’’---** What! is friend Ricuarp dead? 
** And never call’d on me to raife his head ?”” 
* No; call’d en you! more trugal far was he, 


He cafl’d on Death, who kills without a Fee.” 
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SICKNESS, 


Ou: health, fair blooming health, where art thou fled, 
Ah whither haft thou fireich’d thine airy wings, 
That I no more thy happy influence feel, 
Nor hear thy voice, nor tafte thy richeft {weeis, 
Why waft thou fo impatient to be gone, 

Why in {uch hatte to bid a long adieu ;— 

Yes, thou art gone, and with thee all the {weets, 
rhe joys of life, are fled ; pleafure no more 

Elates the penfive bofom thou hatt left; 

Content and peace no more remain my cuetts, 

But al! within is difcontent and dread : 

And difcord and diftrefs with all the woes, 
Whicli can affliét a foul fill o’er my heart 

Shake their dull heavy wings and {cater fears 

And heart corroding cares. —Once more reurn 
With all thy jocund train. Daughter of heav‘n ; 
Oh come, and chear my chearlefs downcaft foul 
And with thee bring heav‘n‘s déarelt, choiceft gift, 
Bief gratitude, whofe animating voice 

Shall teach me to enjoy dil I poifefs. 


New-York, June 25,°3796. 
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TO OLIVIA. 
You bid me, dear Olivia, write 


Of Friendfhip's wond’rous power, 
Tell with what fond yet calm delight, 
She fills each vacant hour. 


You fay, her charms I muft exprefs, 
Withevery moving art, 

And own that fhe alone can blefs 
With peace, the human heart. 


But why this ufelefs tafk to me, 
No phantom I’ll purfue, 

When I with fo much eafe may fee, 
Th’ original in you. 


HENRICUS. 


New-York, June 23, 1796. 





A. DEFINITION OF RELIGION. 


Ra. IGION is a lively pleafing flame» 

That brightens, not deforms the human frame, 
Clofe in the covert of the heart it lies, 

Beams there, not fternly threatning in the eyes ; 
An unatfeéted eafe its a€tions grace, 

Known by the motives of the foul: not face ; 
No four conftraint, no forc‘d concern it wears, 
No hidden fighs, nor oftentatious tears, 

No felf approving fhrugs, no cenfure, ftrife, 
Nor fpleen at all the harmlefs joys of life : 

As far from thefe is virtue’s native charms, 

As fettled courage from confus‘d alarms, 

As folid reafon‘s calm confederate ftrain, 
‘From the wild phtenzies ofa beverifh brain! 





JULIANA. 
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OF MAN’S INGRA® istev 
I HE fun has rofe to deck the fkies, 
The clouds are capt with golden hues, 
And fportive birds in columns rife, 
To whiftle forth the gladfome news. 
The powers of heaven with might portray, 
. The influent firength of God, 
And great firft caufes do eflay, 
Th’ cffeéts of him abroad. 
«Then how can I, with guilt intenfe, 
Invite ingratitude, 
Unmindful of fuch works immenfe, 
And praife not when I fhould. 
Refleétion tells me, Iam wrong, 
And penitent muft be, 
Uniefs I do proclaim in fong, 
The works of wond’rous He. 
Then let it be as thou haft faid, 
To which IH ftrait conform 
And magnify thee, as our head, 
Thou * ruler of the form.” 


At every thought my bofom glows, 
While gratitude returns, 

And all my foul is fweet repofe 
While angel-like it burns. 


Pine Sireet, June 24, 1796. : 4 
aD ie bi Se a ee) 
VERSES WRITTEN AT MEDNIGHTIN A THU? 
Lert coward guilt, with pallid fear, 
To fhelt’ring caverns fly, 
And juftly dread the vengeful fate, 
That thunders thro’ the fky. 


Prote&ted by that land, whofe law 
The threat’ning ftorms obey, 

Intrepid virtue {miles fecure, 
As in the blaze of day. 

In the thick clouds tremendous gloom, 
The lig ht’ning’s lurid’ glare, 

It views the fame all-gracious pew’r, 
That breaths the vernal air. 

Thro’ nature‘s ever varying fcene, 
By diff’rent ways purfu’d, 

The one eternal end of heaven 
Is univerfal good. 

With like beneficent effe& 
O’er flaming zxther glows, 

As when it tunes the linnet’s voice, 
Or blufhes in the rofe. 


TO A FRIEND, 
Under a dark Difpenfation in Life. 


Sink: ‘not to meet with adverfe fate apart, 
When black the fcene, then bravely arm your heart; 
That God, who brings the wint’ry ftorms and rain, 
Returns the flow’ry {pring to grace the plain: 

Let chearful hope fupport your troubled mind, 

The ftorm fhall ceafe, and calm fucceed the wind. 


D E. 


LUCIUS. 


YDER-STORM: 
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